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Tho soenos 1 prized before ; But parent's praise, and Kistor'n smile, Stirred my cold heart no more.
Ho over scar, so ever cloy,
Karth'n favours as they fade, Since Adam lost for one fierce joy
His JKden's satu'ud shade,1
I havo written one on Athanasius, and a sort of song ; and one on tho Church of Komo, and I wish to take Old Testament subjects, but cannot yet soixo them.
,1! wonder what news you have at homo all tins while. How ntrango it in to havo given, up all thoughts about tho French and Antwerp I .'But, hearing nothing, wo are forced, in Boll -defence, to forget what otherwise in HO interesting. Bono haH answered our proposal about tho * Lyra Apostolica' ' in the most Battering manner. I hope he will lot us do as wo will.
To IIIH SISTKH JKMIMA.
The, 'Jltirmts'.- Dawmbvr 12, 1832.
Having nothing at present to tell you, I have invented something, which I now Houd you.
They <lo but grope in learrungV* pedant round
Who on the fuiitaHitvj of HCIIHO bostow
An idlo Hubstuncus bulding us how low Before thoMo xluiduH of heing1 which uro found Htlrrin^ or xt-ill on tnan'H sraint trial ground ;
AB 1C «u«h nhapttK and irtoodM, whlcrh come and go,
Hatl aught of Truth or Life in their |H>or Hhow To Kwity or judge, and Kkltl to Hitin or wound. Sort of Immortal Htwsd, h!gh-dcsHtln«d Matt ! Know thy dread giffet a cri»vturc», yot a oa\wc», Kitch mind Is Itn own oentro, and it drawn Homo to itMolf, nnd moulds in Its thought H' All outward things, th« vnHnalH of itn will, Aitlcstl by Heitvan, by utirth unthwartocl ntill,
<) Atrwl Halnf ! fur off 1 Imml
The i nn hen <>r thy namo ; Thy dtM'd i»f jK»wc*rf thy wkUful word, Thy «id*« trlumphttitt Hutiun
Oil tho iaxanl, Decvrxiber 8.undorKtand my b^rth, and thti way of lying m it comfortably ; and oortamly I c«antiofc tlany that it is Miuij4 though odd. 1 gcit not to mind tiift noisoti, and I havo ^f!i»tfttui a b<ittcir ventilation.
